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And the conferences at T oynbee Hall ! The hum of the 200 or 300 girls can still be conjured up from the recesses where interesting memories live, and their bright, eager faces, as they discussed their winter plans and demanded the impossible, are not likely to fade. Then, too, there was the hymnology competition started by Mr. Aldis, H.M. Inspector, and the honorary members' branch which Miss Townseml worked, of young teachers who, having grown beyond the pupil-teacher stage, yet refused to leave us. The founding of the Magazine— 1896 — was a great event, and ita vellum-bound volumes were one of the gifts that I received when Hitting in the exalted L.C.C. chair. The intereentral reading club, too, was very interesting, but of it an old member winhoB to report :
Mrs. Burnett/8 Reading (Hub held it« monthly meetings in her large artistic Whiteohajx*! drawing-room. In the euminor wo wore bidden to the HampHtcud Cottage ; there wo conHciciitiou.sly carried on the discussion. under the dm trwH, occasionally taking peopw at tho celebrated view through the* pincK. The nueleun of tho Club were the Stepney pupil teacher**. Many of us remained membera after wo had taken our places in the twu'.hiug world. There were alno West Kricl frienda whose education had been obtained in diiFemit onvironmonlH. They were a great addition to tho intellect ual eapitul of our Club.
The book wan ymmlly a novel, and wan Holccted by votew and perused at homo. At the next inw! .ing three papers were road on it—one by an ex-member, one by a P.T., and one by a visitor. After the papers the talk was vigorous. Mrn. Barnett had a rare capacity for bringing out the best efforts* of everybody. She KomutimcH Htartlod UB out of conventional lines of thought and comjx'lled tis to consider quoHtionu afresh. At the end she Hummed up what, had boon flaid. Many of UB treasure those speeches. Them ideal** were, faml, ho|M« mapired, and bravo maintenance of the be«t iiwirticd on. Our influence on the oliildrou was never omitted, and homely ilhiHtratioiiH of our difticul tics Hurprined us, but then Mrs. Barnett had taught unc! loved wome Horte of children.;
If there wan time* wo jHsrouaded her to read poetry to us. She liked Browning, and though HOHW ankod for Longfellow, we got Browning,
41 Not understand him !*' she would say— " you have not tried. I will introduce you/* and «ho did.
After the dwcuHHion wc^ all had tea (out of the beat cups), and cakes, and then went homo. Mm BanniHtor never rninHcd, and Miss Brooke, and Miss PwjHtono. We uro all grateful Some of UB got a new direction to our VICWH of our
Yes 1 to tell of tho girls5 side of the L.P.T.A. would take quite two chapters, but it was my work and not my husband's, and IH only mentioned here so that the atmosphere of our home can be understood, and to say of my work, as he so often did of his, that I could not have done it without